GENEVA

the widow]    Ladies:   I  am afraid there is nothing
more to be done here.

DEACONESS [rising] None of you understands what
this means to me5 because none of you has learnt how
to live. You are souls in torment, as I was until six
months ago. And now I must die when I have only
just learnt to live. Excuse me: I cannot bear to speak
of it [she goes out distractedly].

JUDGE.   She, at least, values her
life.

SECRETARY.   Yes i she belongs to
some movement or other.

WIDOW [taking her -pistolfrom her
handbag and rising] I killed my best
friend with this. I kept it to kill
myself. It is useless now: God/
will execute His own judgment on
us all. [She throws it into the waste
paper basket]* But He is merciful; for I shall never
dream again. And [to the Secretary] I do not belong
to any movement.

He bows; and she goes out.

SECRETARY.   Can you switch off?

JUDGE [going to the table and turning a masterswitch]
No one can hear us now. [Returning] Can this thing
be true?

SECRETARY. No. It is utter nonsense. If the earth
made a spring to a wider orbit half a minute would
carry us to regions of space where we could not
breathe and our blood would freeze in our veins.

JUDGE. Yet we all believed it for the moment.

SECRETARY.   You have nothing to do but mention
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